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N a comfortless cottage on a back
street of o sountry town Johony
‘allaes and his little sister Moy
iived with their parents, one of whom
il-deserved the name. While yet lit-
tle more than a toddling babe, John-
ny had learned what the uneertain
footsteps of his father often meant,
and instantly his gay laughter censed,
and hurriedly wounld he put away the
poor remnant of toys which Santn
Claue had dropped the year before

while an his way to more favored
households, At lenst that was the
way the little fellow necounted for

the broken toys, which, hetween yon

nnd me, some thoughtful neighbor
had s#ont in to the worse than fa-
therl. . little Johnny. Afterward,
when o wee little gister came  to
share his wantx and  pleasures, he
guarded her also from his father's

tempests of anger as well as his frail
little body would admit,

The day before the Christmas of
which 1 write the mother listened with
un aching heart to the pratile of her
children ns they each recounted the
giite which they hoped Santa Claus
would bring to them—sled and doll,
skates and mittens, toys and can-
dieg—and the poor mother, looking
at. their worn and fuded elothing,
their much mended stockings and
shabby shoes, wished in her heart
that Christmas day might never dawn
upon their disappointed hopes, that
her own and her dear ones' eyelids
might not open upon the joy and
gladness of a day =0 gloomy to them,
Night had fallen, and the mother,
dreading to hear that reeling foot-
step, had early prepared the little
ones for bed, and now with them
on her lap sat before the kitehen
window, the room lit by no rays save
those of the stars.

Just above them the evening star
twinkled and glittered in the deep
blue of the heavens, and to {he
thoughtful boy it seemed to be a
diamond upon the brow of a shadowy
ungel, o dinmond which might be sent
to him by Santa Cluus, could he but
call loud enough for the angel to
hear.

‘Maybe 1 ain't good enough," he
sighed, remembering the well worn
phrase of how children, should win
the good graces of that giver of
gifts, und then, aloud, he asked:
"Will Santa Claus come to our house
to-night, mamma?"

“I'm afrald not,” replied the hope-
less mother, knowing full well where
the week's wages would be spent,

“I know why he won't tum to our
house,” gravely announced May,

“Why 7" queried Johnny.

*"Tause papa gets drunk, and says
bad words, Santy "Taus never comes
to bad folks' houses. Does  he,
mamma "

The mother ouly pressed the deur
head more closely to her wwelling
heart, and made no reply

“Tell us, mamma," said Johnny,
after a long pause, “all about the
bauby in the wmunger and the wise
men, and the stur what led 'em to
et

“Hethlehem!" supplied May.

And wo the mother told agunin the
simple story. ever beautiful, of how
an angel of the Lord appeared to the
wise men and bade them go und seek
the young child, the Saviour; and how
n stur guided them to where the babe
lay, and how the wige men wor-
shiped Him and gave Nim gifts of
gold, and—and “other things, she
udded, choosing simpler words than
the fext,

*Other things," inwardly comment-
ol Johnny, resolving at onee what
those other things might mean,

“And does the Saviour come to—
to—Bethlebem every Christmas, mam-
ma,” he asked, still gazing upon that
twinkling star,

“*Yeu," she answered, abstractedly.

*Ith the munger very, very far?"
lisped May.

“Not very,” sadly said the mother,
feeling herseif at that moment very
near the Divine presence. “Not very,
dear.”

Thoughtful Johnny went 1o bed nnd
before he slept he whispered to the
little wmister beside him what those
“other things” were which the wise
men brought us Christmus gifle to
the babe in the stable, for what else
could they be but toys and eandies
and all manner of good things?

“And a turkey,” added May. *“A
dreat, dreat big f(urkey. Oh, my,
I do wish papa was one of them wise

men, don't you, Johany?" But re-
eelving moe answer from Johnny,
whose brain was busy with o pew

thought, the ehild was soon asleep,
At a late hour the father came

home; his voice thick, his steps un-

steady, ugly in temper; the noise of

whose coming awoke the
children,

“I have been waiting up for you,”
gently said the patient mother; “for
you know to-morrow s Christmas,
and there is nothing much in  the
house to eat. And, oh, 1 had hoped
you would think of our dear little
ones and bring home your wages to-
night that I might buy some little
trifle to make them happy.”

“Dan't bother me about the children
und Christmag, and such nonsense,” he
gruombled, erawling into bed just as he
was. “I've only got a dime or so left,
and I'll want that to-morrow myself.”
And muttering imprecations upon his
wife and children and everything in
genersl, the man fell asleep,

“Santy “F'nus won't never come while
papa ith so bad,” lisped the drowsy May,
with a sigh, which went tothe very core
of the listening Johuny's heart,

Late into the morning the miserable
father slombered, and when he at last
did aweke he lay there wondering at
the deep stillness which reigned in the
houge, Agnin he fell into o gentle doze,
hig. brain freed from the vapors of
Hguor by his long sleep.

It was high noon when he aguin
opened his eyes, and still that oppres-
give quict below stairs made him wone
der,

“That waos o strauge dreeam,” e mut-
tered, uneasily, wiping the dew of fear
from his brow. “How glud 1 was to see
the foces of Johnny and May peering
into that deep, black pit into which |
had fallen. | ean't remember how |
ever got out, but 1 can feel their dear
little hands in mine now,"” and with
u new love in his heart, and a new ligh
upon his fuce, the man descended o
the kitehen,

itn no wife, no ehildren, were any-
where to he seen,

“Gone to some  neighbors,™
thought, filled with a disappaintment
most keen as he gnged from the win-
dows Into the noisy street.

“Merry  "I'rismas,”  eried  several
happy-faced urchins, ns they eaught
gight of him, “Merry "Trismae, Mr
Wallaee; where's Johnny 7™

The father shook his head, moodily,
and snt down by the fireless stove,

“Where's Johony 2"

Ilow the letters seemed to start out

before him, no matter where he looked,
How they danced upon {he walls, over
the floor, nmong the shadows, in the
sunlight. Every tin horn, blown by
boyish lips, repeated the ery: “Where's
Johuny?" snd the man, filled with a
nameless foreboding, recalled the man-
ly little fellow's reproanchful looks, his
loving care of the wee sister, and upon
his big, brawny hund dropped o tear
of which he was not ashamed,
“T wish to-morrow were Christmas,’
he said, nloud, with a sudden pang, ns
he thonght of other men’s children to
whom had come lavish gifts, whose
shouts of joy reached him in that soli-
tary, comfortiess room; men who
earned no more than he, nor capable
of earning so mueh, *1 wish to-mor-
row were Christinas, and [ hadn't gpent
all my money in the tavern, I'd—"" he
broke off as the vision presented itself
of that tavern, warm and snng, with its
whiffs of egg-nog. of something *hot"
wnd good, and in thal thought all oth-
Crs were fnrpuﬂl-!! s hie arose and pul
on his hat, feeling the need of some-
thing to sostain his weakened stomaeh
and shaken nerves,

As he fumbled in his pocketl for o
bhit of change, the bartender snid, eare-
lesxly: “They have been found, I sup-
pose, Mr, Wallaee?"

*“They! Who do you meun?y” asked
the other as carclessly, as his nervous
hand elosed about the
him, .

“Why, your children, Jobony and
May," veplied the bartender, in some
surprise.  “Somebody told me  your
wife has been searehing for them sinee
awhile after daylight.”

“Since daylight? repeated Mr. Wal-
lace, pushing the giass from him with
a shudder, “Since daylight, while 1
have been sleeping off the effects of
such cursed stull us that, May God
forgive me if aught hus hoppened to my
little ones!"

“Well!™ muttered the bartender, as
he looked after the rvetreating figure
of his one-time best customer,  “1'11
warrant he'il be coming back before
might to get this glas of Hguor, so 1'1)
just =et it by" L

Aye, set it by, Mr. Bariender, set it
by, but itk aromua will have departed,
ith strength be gone, its power to do
evil farever fled, e’er remorse shall have
censed to do its work upon that awnk-
ened father, .

For the first time in Years 1he
thoughts of that hurrying man pene-
trated the siniling sky above him, the
genial warmth of the noontide gun, the
moving panoramas of the blushing
clounds, and he wondered, with a dull
pain at his heart, if n prayer from o
creature sa vile as he would be heard
and heeded by the Great Helper beyond
Chelstmas! and for the firgt time for
yenrs the tender significance of the
word penetrated his dull senses, und he
felt, with a glad thrill, that the One
who could help was once a poar babe
born in o stuble, & lowly enrpenter, o
man of inflnite sorrows, acquainted
with dirvest grief, and that thought
brought him near unto Him; confidence
took the place of doubt, and, with a
heart torn by new emotions, strunge
amsd sweet, he hurried to his miserable
howe,

{  “They wmay

sleeping

glavs before

be wilhin,” whispered

Hope, as he opened the door, and that
hape redoubled ns his eyes fell upon
his wife gitting in front of the newly-
kindled fire, but that hope vanished
when she turned upon him her stzny
face, her nnguished eyes,

“1 have inguired at every house,” she
snid, wearily, In answer to his breath-
less aquestion, "bul no one hins geen our
darlings."”

The father could do nothing but
gFroan.,
At this juncture neighbors flocked

in, kind neighbors Inden with Christ-
mwae cheer for both body and mind,
Wallace flushed as he ate the food thus
provided, and joathed himself for rob-
bing hiz home of fooml and every coms-
fort. ‘That day and another passed and
no vews of the lost ehildren.

It was now the day before New
Year's, and into the town came many
furm wagons, driven by ruddy-faced,
geninl old farmers,

The senson had been unusuully mild
and the first day of the new year bade

faly to come in diseyised under the
mantle of soring.
“Hey, whal do you =ay?" qgueried

bluft old Furmer Brown, “a leetle gul
and a boy lost fram this yer town? Jest
degeribe ‘em, mister.”

“Wall, 1 never, and ' from this here
town they stra yeul,” hie continued, “and
I've been a<loaokin® in another direction,
the little feller not knowin® the rown
he come from, bot always plintin' to
the north,”

“Well, well! Johuny and May."

“Yes, that's them!"”

“Why, bless your soul, them litile
ones [ found a-sleepin’ snug ez snug
could be 'mong the hay on Christmas
mwornin’y and the first thing the boy
snye, suys hed: ‘I this Bethlehem, «ie?
in jist the sweetest way "'maginable,

* Bethlehem?' says I, struck all of o
Leap, forseein® as it was Christmas time
I knowed right away what the hoy was
thinkin' on; o [ savs, says 1:

"INo, sonny.' ez grave ez airy  owl,
*this here ain't that holy place at all?

“*“Then ecome on, May,'
plucky little feller to the gal; "we must
hurry up or the wise men will have give

sayva the

nll their gifts uwny before we ot
there!
“*Whut wise men be youa lookin'

fer? savs 1, as though not comprehend-
in', The little chap hesitated fer a
minute, and then says, he, a-wipin® the
tears from his tired nnd hungry little
sister's eves, snys he, confidin’ like:
**We are goin' to see if the wise men
won't give us some of the gifts, sir,
what they bring to the young child in
the manger every Christmus; some of
the gold and other nice things. We
weren't born in a manger, sirv,’ sayvs he,
guite humble and mournful like, *but
we are as poor as He was, and father is
o bad that Santa Clans won't come to
our house, and—""
The listener turned very pale and
gtifled the groan which arose to his lips,
**And so," the boy went on, ‘May and
me made up our minds to foller the
atar that had peeped into our window
all that night; just like the star mame-
ma said that moved on before the wise

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

Last vear $1.300,000 was expended in
Qreater Now York for the eurrent ex-
penses of Protestant churches. Thein-
crense in membership was 3,278,

In Cuba, under Spanish rule, the
number of pupils in the schools did .nnt
exeead 20,000, At the present time
150,004 |:||pil- are enrolled, under 3,600
teachers,

One-tenth of the Presbyterian home
missionary foree is at work among 32
tribes, while the annual expenditure
for these wards of the nation amounts
to about 100000,

It 3= related of Rev, Jotham Sewail
a missionary preacher of Maine, in the
closing yenrs of the last and the first
half of this century that during his
long life he preached 11,880 sermons in
Maine and 1,204 in 11 other states.

Recont pegnlations issued by the gov-
ernments of Belgivm, Switzerland and
Bavaria limiting the Sunday freight
traflic hauve not lessened the reccipts of
the romds either in freight or revenue,
#ayve the Boxton ( angregationnlist,

Andreas and Anton Lang visited the
[ pope in Rome a few weeks ngo In their
Obernmimergni Cardinal
Rampolia introdneed them. The pope
received them very kindly, gave them
golilen medals awl woull not allow the
| impersonator of Christ 1o kneel before
him.

Prof, DuBals, o
Harvard, and now a resident of Atlanta,
G, has been able to find 2,414 negroes,
including 235 women, who have taken
degrees from Institutions of every soit,
| 8o far as
have been gelf-supporting, and letters

coxiumes,

negrro alumius of

he could learn, all of these

from half of them repoit anaverage as-
sessod valuation of real estate of $2,500,

HONORING A GEOGRAPHER.

Licut, Payer's Had Luek in Naming
Gerographiceal Objects Afier
Dr. Petermnann,

Livut, Julius Paver, of the Ausiro
Hungarian army, who, with Lieut.
Carl Weyprecht, of that country’s

navy, mile Franz-dosef Land
to the world, was o great admirer ol
the famous German geographer, Dr.
A Petermann, Petermann was an en-
thusin®tic supporter of aretie explora-
tion, and it was throngh reading his
writings on this subject that Payer
first became intevested in polar re-
searches and determined to engage in
the work that maae his nome well
known, It was therefore natural that
Payer should attach the name of the
German geographer to two of the dis-
coveries he reported, which were re-
garded as among the most important
features of his work, says the New
York Sun. .

When Payer went to the coast  of
Last Greenland in 1870 with Kolde-
way on the steamer Germanin, the
most iniportant discovery they made

was Frang-Josef Fiord and the moun-

tain that stands near its head. Paver
deseribed the magnificence of  the
fiord, which he said was o combinn-

fion of “Lhuge wulle, deep erosion fis-

men, and so we got up real quiet, and
ont we went, and, sure enongh. the |
stor kept beckoning us on and on, nndl
we walked and walked until all at once

it growed dim and at last it went out,

and May sald i1 meant for us to stop
just where we was, for that must byie |
Bethlehem, and =0 we lald down In the
barn, meanin® to go into the stabiae

after restin® a bit 10 worship the voung

"
100,

child
‘]1:\:-
the eyes of both wen
“My Johnpy, my little May.” cried
the happy listever. “Thank Goi!™
“Aund what do you suppos

Tesrs n time streamed from

Lthey oxe

| aronse them,

sures, wild peaks, mighty
slacivrs,

falls"”

e8t ol

crevagsed
raging torrents and  water-
It happened to be the warm-
arctie suncner weather, and
Payer relnted that the sailors, ovep-
come by the heat, fell into a lethargie
sleep, from which it was difficalt to
Payer named the pyra-
mountain rising near its west-
ern emd Mount Petermann, and it has
long been supposed to be the highest
mountain in Greenland, His first de-
termination of its heights was 14,000
feet, hut Lis larer Lurvey gave 12,406
feet, As it from sea level irs
w il into view, and

miidal

IS s

lto-;;; ht cumes

expocted to find in the stable as gifts " |

1t s, of conrse, o very impressive obe-
et from the water,

tulk with the shame-faced father, dived
into his pocket and brought ont o wells
filled wallet, the next when
all the world were greeding each other
with a “Happy New Year,” Juhnny and
May stoud in specehiless delight before
a tree upon which stretehed gold and
silver tinsel in greatr profusion, and at
Its base luy all the gifis which they had
journeyed so far to nsk of the wise ment
but better than all were the
words and kind looks from that futher
whom they huad hitherto only feared:

und duy

that father who held them in his styone
arms, and ealled them God's Now
Yenr's gift ton repentant ma

“"Tis the down of a New
deed,” sobbed the happy wile, us the
husband asked a humble blessing upon
the bountifully spread bhoard at neon.
“u happy dawning for thee and me nnid
our little ones."— N, Y. Observer

Sugar in Job Lois,
Wabush— Did you hear thai
He ealled his wife Sugar,
Dearborn-—Yes; that's a favorite pet
name of his, He'sgalled every wite he's
had Sugar,
“For gracions suke! How muny
lumps bas Le bad?'—Yankers States

fellow?

man.

loving: |

\'!’il.'. Hy= |

the sen love . Thus the mountain ean
called the highest moun-
fain in Goeonland, though s height
is nat vet exsaetly

i |.-||J:_:| e

; determined: wnd
this natural wmonuwment to the grent

in\p!ux'- Uods nal guite S0 congpienaus
as 1t wa 1||||Iig[.'|' 1an Ly,

But the other case f= worse vel, for
1l -|l|||nu-l'l| it of earth thint woas

also named by Payer after the geog-
| rapher cannot be foumd, and, in faet.

s

vot exist,  The affieiul report of
the duke of Abrazzi, on his explora-
tions of Franz-dosef Land, oconfirms
the faet,  hitherto suspected, that

| King Osear Land and Petermann Ll

tdo not exist, In the spring of 1874
| Payer stood on Cape Fligely, which
| Tovg remanined the highest lind ey
attained o the old warld, To the
far west gouwl north he saw what
he  thought  swere  bine  mountain
Villiges uulln'.liillf__' iis=es of famd, Tle
niamed those 1o the west King sepr
Land amd those 1o the north Peter-
mann Land Pherve' is nothing to do
now bt o expunge them frow 1the
maps. Sinitor Moanders  have  more
than anee been wade in polar fands,
Probably  the deceptive Hppen ranees
that Payer saw were nothing more

i Lanes of iecbergs,

known |

he usked of the farmer after a pause, Wt Payer made o fatal hlund i
¥ ; . ARe ' i 1 't d g vnndey in
. ObL, they lovked Tc.vr 4 'n‘!u‘\ 10 | hix calenlntions. A& he stood on Paver
dinper, and o sled, and o beantiful 1ree point, fur to 1lhe L] took | |
M i i frasEl, e too 1Lhe
1 and silver, ) : - 1he
u_ll golt and » r, like one of VEIT | angele to the tap of the mountain ana
little neighbors always gets from San- thared Nt to 1) i
\ 4 = s vl e Gistanoe L] ; »
ta Claus, and a dolly, and massy only alh: o Ihis estimag v The moun .
= - uin vis estlmate wi vy .
Kknows what ¢ls hes ot alil the tur rOneat : in the i II:“ ::'“.h 1\]".1‘ II
' they wanted better belleve. | A e 2 A8 that his
hp'\ 1) £y wun :ll ._\I!\I l. r Dellewy F determbnation ouf the }il-}ﬁlll wWis
churkled the old farmer, “and Joubuns P | T y
Sy : v | greatl sugrerated, e .
pudid if momme had only been alonge | were ‘ l‘ i ‘ 1 N I|l b Sask
' e L ere discovered by Dy, athorst |last
we'd conchuded It was just ez good i
he's 4 . ety Ll Lo ‘ veur:s and, pvcording to this high au-
Bethlehem, anyway. | thority the helgd - F ite e s
! ority the helght of the sn it i
And then Mr. Browuo, safter a littls hotwoBt b and .”"l | :“]“:' o
n J o 1] LR Lt AL L e dnve

HUMOROUS.

Druggist="Pills, my young manl"
Young Man—"Yesg'm." Druggist--“Agp.
ti-billons?" Young Man-—*No; uncle,”

Yale Record,

“That is an unusually fast boni”
“What! That old tub?” “Yes. Don'i
vou see it tied to those iron rings with
i wire rope?"—The War Cry.

“(3en. Buttons is a brave man. 11
has been throungh two wars" “Yes.
and yesterday I heard him tell his wif,
she didn't know what she was talking
about.”—Philadelphin Bulletin,

“Say, Pa!™ “Um-m?" “Where doc-
a mermaid keep her comb and lity)
]nt.kiug-ghtﬂq when she isn't using
them?" —Indianapolis News,

Hetty—*1 think Tom loves me wit)
nll his beart, Why, he actually threa(
ened to shoot himself if 1 did not look
upon him with favor.,” Bertha—*"How
like Tom! That's what he always sayx
Funny, isn't it?"—Hoston Transeripi.

“They tell me old Orchid died of 4
broken heart.” *Yes; he spent 106 vears
irving to find o chrysanthemum tha
looked like its pleture in the floral eat
alogne, and finally realized thavn h
gsought the impossible. The blow was
fatal,” “Omaha World-Herald,

Witherby—"Now, my dear, I shull hy
perfectly eandid with you. I am go
ing down to the elab tosnight to play
poker and have a high old time,”™ Mrs
Witherby—*That's just like a muan!
You might at least have led me to sup-
pose you were innocent.”—Hoston G-
zette,

Proved Conelosively—“What! Fish-
ing on the Sabbath?" exclaimed the
clergyman, reprovingly,  “Don’t you
know that little boys who fish on the
Sabbath go to the bad place 2" ©1 guess
dat’s rvight”" replied the bad boy, dis
gustedly, 1 couldn't struck no
Worse p dan dig." — Philad Iphin
"l't HE,

SPECTACLES FOR SOLDIERS.

FEnglnnd Forbilds Them, and Scounts
Connot Tell Cavalry from
Cnttle,

n'

e

The following interesting ancedote
i sent by one of my readers apropos
of the remarks in last week's Truth
on spectacles in tue army, says Lo
don Trath:

“A few years ago at some
maneuvers I spent an afternoon on
the ontpost line with an officer of u
crack British regiment. Pointing
some  fields about 1000 yards awiay.
he said: *There are some cavalry
among the trees. 1 wonder whethe
ithey are scouts from the other side”
I pointed ont to aim that the supposed
cavalry were really eattle. Although
short-sighted, I have good sight even
for long distances, thanks to a prop:
ciely-seleeted pair of pinee-nez spec-
tocles, My officer friend used his field
glass and admitted his mistake, add-
ing: ‘I am short-sighted. It ix
great nuisnnee.,  One cannot always
be using fleld glasses,” [ suggested
that he might use spectacles, as 1 did.
‘I would, gladly,” he replied, *hut ther
is such o prejudice against them i
the service,” Just imagine this ens
uley officer sent out seounting, el go
iwg about his work half blind beeaus
of the prejudice against spectacied of
ficers! | could name men on aetive
service in Afriea at the present mo
ment who are very short-sighted,
titre not wear glasses, Some of 1hem
wear single eyeglusses to the great
lamonge of what sight they still have.
Yet last year in Germany. at the fm-
perial mancuvers, [ saw plenty of of-
fleers in speetacles, and o good mny
privates as well,"

I regarvd this as ane of 1he most
conspicuons instances of wooden-head
ed stupidity with which our army |
governed.,  Aunother which deserves (o
he bracketed with it is the exclusion
of men from the army beeaose thes
happen to have false teeth, 10 thery
i« to be a new regime worth iy thing

foreiyg:

e Pull Mall, these are amoung  the
many ubsuedities which will at ance
b ot rid of.

The corvespondent 1 have Just

quoted states, on the authority of M.

Conan Doyle’s book that the redonbi-

able De Wet actually goes abougt iy
Lilie -ill‘l'l.'if‘h"m OWINE 1o =ome oy e
trouble, 1f this Is trae, B ois Indee
one of the object lessons of the war

Mow many of the British  ofcers
whose eyes were selentifieally reeted
before they received their i
slons, cnn see ns far as the b
ineled De Wet?

My last week's remarks aoout e
FOcits in army
apropos of the grant of o commission
to n eily imperial volunteer who wis
sald to be shortsighted, 1t was 1T
1he time that  the
volunteer in question had been orie-
innlly rejected on  medieal erounds.
bt subsequently passed, throngh the
vxertion: ol intluential relutives
Fhis suggestion, howevery, uppeinrs
huve been unfonnded, T am told that
ue C, LV, who has gained o comiie-
slon was ever obijected to by the -
ienl examiners, ’

Comis-

I-'-H]It AL

the were  delivered

westedd  at =i e

Her Kxense,
What Is your idea In
enghged 1o a man old enough to Iy
vour father?

Moud-—1 diddn't know but I wonld
marey him—Indignapolis News,

L-iarn ST TET

A Ulever 'I';'ioh:
Changing ones mind is often o verx
glever trick.—Chicago Daily Newe,




